GM: You're in the mall, and the overhead says there's a fire in 
Target. Investigation shows that there isn't any smoke, no 
noticeable rise in heat, etc. Eventually, the uniformed 
employees of the entire mall are possessed and red-glowy- 
eyed and, along with the populace in the mall, are 
pushed/compelled/herded into the central concourse. Once 
there, the giant aquarium begins thickening and glowing in an 
unnatural color— "neon brown"— and frothing. The floor moves 
and shakes, and heat is emanating from below, while blasts of 
cold energy rain from above. At a certain point, the populace 
vanishes and the floor splits open: "ME WON MAH BEAR." 

T: 1 hate the mall and am only here to do what 1 need to do. 1 
need a build a bear for my daughter and, aside from throwing 
some 'bows to get through the crowd, 1 make the fucking bear, 
fail at braining a demon clerk into the stuffing machine and 
then try to get out. While trying to brute-force walk across the 
energy nexus at center court, 1 get stuck in a tractor beam. 
The heat burns out the bottom of the bear-carrier... 

N: What the actual fuck is going on here? In Target, 1 find an 
airsoft gun and an aluminum bat to get the hell out of dodge. 
On my way, 1 see some asshole putting on a hockey mask and 
grabbing a machete while he's got footprints on his face. In 
trying to get out, 1 go looking and find some dude making a 
bear while vampires or some shit are gonna kill him, so 1 wish 
for a real gun and get a 50-cal rifle just by screaming some 
random words. With a lucky shot, 1 kill the one but miss the 
other and go on back out to where all this shit is going down. 1 
attempted to call in the holy fury, making that doomed Teddy 
Bear into the Archangel Michael, but failed, summoning a 
tentacle demon instead. 

R: After being punched in the face by the scratch-off lottery 
lady, 1 decided that everyone needed to feel my wrath. 1 
snagged the pole/hook assembly off the MallCarts and 
brained a couple cultist, making myself a spleen puppet from 
that bitch at the lottery joint. 1 also used the wheels from the 
carts to make bolos because of course 1 did. My incantations 
went fairly awry, as you might imagine, and my attempts to 
assist Travis by blocking the heat/cold nearly made him die in 
a plate glass sandwich. 

J: In Macy's for some reason, 1 decide sticking around is for 
losers. 1 smash into a jewelry case and grab all the cheap 
shinies 1 can hold and haul it towards the concourse exit. But 
before 1 could hatch my escape plan, 1 got maced with perfume 
by the "scent hooker" at the exit. What could 1 do? 1 managed 
to magically hadouken her face so hard that her clothes flew 
right off, then, after making sure nobody took advantage of that 
situation, went out to face the mob. Throwing the bling bling 
into the crowd, 1 tried to find an exit before seeing the horror in 
the aquarium. Fuck that thing. 1 run over and with my still- 
magical-fists, try first to destroy the glass with a chair, then my 
first before getting stuck in what turned out to be jelly. Seeing 
the bear fall towards the abyss, 1 Mr. Fantastic'ed my hand out 
to catch it, only to have M manage to electrical-field that stupid 
stuffed bear into the pit. 

M: Starting stranded in that weird part of the mall with the 
katana store, GameStop, and Lady Footlocker, 1 made my way 
to Sears where some magical incantations allowed me to fully 
charge both myself and a bitchin' riding mower. Hauling ass, 1 
grabbed a set of butchers' knives at the kitchen place and 
ended up throwing arcs of lighting at the cultists in the 
concourse before turning me and my mount into a giant ball 
lightning plow. Seeing the bear fall, 1 tried to secure it in an 
electrical field, but that was not strong enough to prevent it 
being sucked into the horror's pit. 

Bill: All 1 wanted was some Asian Chao. So 1 had some. 

Then 1 got a couple spatulas and settled in to watch 
the. ..whatever.. .in the concourse. But being that close to the 
thing in the aquarium, 1 started feeling funny. Like Werewolf 
funny, or something awesome transform-y funny. Just as soon 
as 1 thought 1 felt my wolf.. .NOPE. 1 turned into dickbutt. Not 
much else happened. 

AJ: Shit went down so 1 tried to equip myself in Target. 1 

managed to trip over my own feet and get stepped on a bunch, 
but eventually made it to camping and got a machete. What? 
Then 1 got a goalie mask from sporting goods. On my way out, 
1 got stopped by three Red Cloaked Target cultists— 1 guess 
these were guys in from Corporate or something. After 1 got 
away from them, in the concourse, 1 tried to help with the guy 
trapped in the aquarium, but really didn't do much but make 
that whole thing worse. 


